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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

_"SHOW HER WHAT HAPPENS TO SPIES WHO DO NOT SPEAK! TAKE HER TO HER FATHER!"_

* * *

><p>I bolted right awake and gasped for air, it's ok Cammie it was just a nightmare. My door bursted right open.<p>

"CAMMIE! Came are you alright!" Zach said. He came up to me and in the dark I squinted my eyes and could just about see pain in his eyes. He really did care about me.

"Yes Zach, I'm fine don't worry it was just a nightmare." But by the time I had said this he was already sitting on my bed next to me and moved my head so it was resting on his shoulder. "I'm fine Zach, honestly, go back to -" But his lips were already on mine while he shushed me. After a few seconds we broke apart and I snuggled into his chest and soon I drifted back to sleep.

I woke up to Zach softly stroking my hair. "Go back to sleep." he said. I shifted closer to him and lay my head on his chest.

"Zach?"

"Yes"

"Will we be able to take down the Circle?"

"Hmmmm, I think so - Of course!" Then he turned his head so his emerald green eyes were looking deeply into mine and cupped my face with his hands. "Gallagher girl, we will destroy the Circle, they won't get away with it and destroy more families - they have to die and they will. Don't worry" and he crashed his lips into mine, it became stronger and hungrier and it would have gone on for longer if there wasn't an "ahem" coming from the door. We immediately broke apart and my cheeks started blushing deeply.

"Guys, as much as I would love to leave you to alone you two kinda need to be downstairs soon because we may have found some lead information."


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys, sorry I am a REALLY bad writer - this was my first attempt so unless you guys like it I will not be continuing, so PLEASE REVIEW, and I will take any ideas, please can I try to get at least 10 reviews! **

**Thanks guys! **

**p.s. I forgot to put a disclaimer - SORRY Disclaimer: Ally owns the characters, I own the plot :)**


	3. Chapter 3

**Ok Guys I decided to post you a second chapter so here it is! hope you like it, also THANKS SO MUCH TO BOOKNERD101010101 for reviewing my story and persuading me to post this chapter!  
><strong>

**Disclaimer: I own the plot, Ally owns the characters.**

* * *

><p>Bet lead me and Zach to the meeting room and I looked around for the first time and observed everything around me carefully, we were currently in a safe house in the off skirts of a small village just outside of Virginia, outside the fogged window lay a long field of grass which really needed to be cut and a daisy every once in a while. <strong>(Sorry, I am really bad at geography so I'm just gonna make up places in America!) <strong>When we got in I saw my mum, Mr Solomon, aunt Abby, Townsend, Macey, Liz and surprisingly all the blackthorne boys (Grant and Jonas). Zach seemed to notice too because he was already walking over to them and doing these complicated guy handshake things. **(sorry I don't know how else to make them greet each other!) **After a few minutes of hellos and how are you's I took the empty seat next to Macey. I could see she was still stressed out about Preston, but we would be taking care of that soon.

"Ok so, as you know we have found some lead information about the Circle of Cavan." My mum said

Mr Soloman was the next to speak "Yes, and this information could help us locate where Catherine may be hiding and possibly more members."

He switched on a projector and black and white surveillance footage appeared on the dusty wall behind him. "This man, here was spotted giving a brush pass to Catherine herself." I watched carefully as the man bumped into a tall woman who was looking the other direction, she dropped her purse and the man picked it up while hastily slipping in a folded piece of paper."This man was tracked down to a town around 60 miles from here an hour ago."

I stood up "So what are we waiting for let's go!"

"Unfortunately, Miss Morgan it is not so easy to just waltz there and investigate the man. He is working with the circle and at the moment as we are all aware of the circle's top target is you and then Zach so i'm 100% sure that this man will know what you look like, an for this reason you will be staying here while everyone except you and your friends will be going." Townsend spoke.

"But that's not fair! I can't just sit here and do nothing, I have to do _something._"

"Sorry Kiddo but it's just not safe enough for you so you are just going to have to wait, while we are looking here is some cash you and your friends can roam around here and go to the shopping centre or something." At the sound of shopping centre Macey squealed.

Mum came around hugged me and then she was gone with Mr Soloman, Abby and Townsend and leaving me with $500 in my hand. I turned around and it was just me, Zach, Macey , Bex, Grant, Liz and Jonas left at the table. "So... what do you wanna do" Bex asked tring to break the awkward silence amongst us.

"Preston! What about Preston!" Macey started frantically screaming. "Will he be saved! - HE HAS TO BE SAVED!"

"Calm down Mace, calm down. After Mum and everyone has come back we will go and get hime, nothing is going to happen to him right now - don't worry." I said trying to clam her down while rubbing her shoulder.

"He will be fine, he will be fine..." Mace ket on muttering to herself.

"This silence is driving ME CRAZY! Just bloody do something for god's sake!" Bet shouted. Everyone jumped up and was frightened at her anger. "Why don't we go for a walk, we haven't really seen where we actually are." Liz suggested quietly. Everyone agreed and decided to meet back there in 10 minutes. I went back to my room and Zach followed me.

"We should be with them." I bursted out.

"I know"

"WHY are WE NOT WITH THEM!"

"Gallagher girl, it's not safe we have to be careful so for now we should probably just listen to your mum." and with that I walked into my room and slammed my door shut. I had a quick shower and changed into some light washed jeans with a faded top and knitted jumper. I put my hair into a ponytail and slipped on some plain black flats with 2 minutes to spare. Macey walked into my room and said "Oh, no!" and I shed, sat down while mace dashed back into her room and then to mine with her hands full of makeup. "We only have 1 minute left but the least we can do is put some make up on you!"

"Macey!" She applied some mascara and was just getting ready to put on some eyeliner when I realised we had to go outside now. "Come on Macey time's up!" She glared at me, then unwillingly dumped her stuff on my bed and we walked outside to meet everyone there. Bex and Liz were talking, as were the three boys. We all started walking and I noticed Bex and Grant holding hands, Jonas did the same thing to Liza and she blushed. I didn't want to leave Macey out so I stuck with her and Zach. We all talked about random stuff like school and movies until we saw a large market outside. We decided to go there and were roaming around looking at the different items the sellers had to offer us. Zach left my side for a few minutes and I scanned the crowds for him but couldn't find him. I started to get worried until blackness engulfed my eyes - My spy senses were about to kick in until I could see again and I saw Zach grinning, holding out a red rose for me. I smiled and took it and we started walking again, fingers entwined until I turned around and saw Macey stop and yell "Preston!?"

* * *

><p><strong>OK thanks guys for reading this. I would love to have at least 15 reviews so if we get it to 15 I promise I will write another extra long chapter - I know I'm not the best write but would really appreciate this as it is my first fanfic. THNX!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**Hey guys I know I didn't get 15 reviews but I decided to post this for my few supporters because everyone matters. (not meaning to be cheesy here)so thank you to those who do review my story, I may continue this tory if people really want me to otherwise I might just leave it here but this is for you guys. ****Thanks!**

**Disclaimer: Y'all know what I own**

**CAMMIE POV**

"Preston?!" Macey yelled. I jogged towards her and turned my face looking in the direction she was. Preston. He was here. A million thoughts burst into my head immediantly - _Why was he here? How was he here?_ I turned back to Macey but she was already running towards Preston.

"Macey!" I yelled! "MACEY!" This wasn't good, here he was in the most open area anyone could be in, which meant that if he was here it wouldn't be long before BOOOOM! That happened. I spun around intake to see bright flames engulfing stalls on the far end. I became panicked as I started shouting for Bex, Grant, Liz, Jonas, Zach and Macey. But I couldn't see anyone. Because, again, my eyes were covered - but not by Zach this time. I tried my best to punch and kick but whoever was blocking my view dodged it all. And soon I was flying.

**MACEY POV**

As soon as I heard the boom I dropped to the floor. I turned my head around and squinted so I could make out large flames in the far end. Preston. I had run for Preston. I turned back around but Preston wasn't there anymore so I jumped up and scanned the hundreds of screaming people. "CAMMIE! BEX! LIZ! GRANT! ZACH!" I screamed at the top of my lungs and sprinted everywhere, checking ever corned and alleyway that was easily to be missed. I made out Bex about 50 feet away from me and started running towards her. She was with Grant.

"What the bloody hell just happened!" She shouted

"I don't know. I saw Preston. So I lef-"

"WAIT! You saw _Preston?!"_

"Yes, yes! So I left Cammie and Zach to go to him and then there was a boom! and I dropped to the floor."

"We need to find everyone else."

"Should we split up?"

"No, In this bloody crowd we won't be able to find each other again."

"Sorry to break into your conversation but I really do think we should start looking."

"Grant's right let's go." and with that we were off. We pushed through the crowds until I saw a little blond headed girl. "LIZ!" I cried! "We were looking everywhere!"

"Jonas and I were looking too but because there were so many people and absolute chaos it was very hard to find everyone."

"So now we are missing Cammie and Zach. WHERE COULD THEY BE!?" I screamed in frustration. We all looked around, It had been an hour and half since the bomb and the area was evacuated. Came wasn't here. Zach wasn't here.

"Erm... Guys?"

"NOT NOW JONAS"

"Guys!"

"JONAS WE NEED TO FIGURE OUT WHERE ZACH AND CAMMIE MIGHT HAVE GONE!"

"GUYS! THE CIRCLE!" Everyone turned and were now giving Jonas full attention.

"What do you mean the circle."

"Erm... Well, You see"

"WHAT DO YOU MEAN THE BLOODY CIRCLE!"

"The COC planted this bomb and there is a 99.9% possibility that they have capture Zach and Cammie." Everyone was speechless.

"We need to head back to the safe house before Rachel comes back and plan this out - we NEED to get Cammie and Zach back." and with that we were all running back wondering if we might ever see Zach and Cammie again - what if Cammie comes back like last semester - IT HAD ONLY BEEN A SEMESTER, she didn't deserve this. It's all my fault. I should''t have run after Preston. Oh dear.

**ZACH POV**

As soon as I heard the bomb I spun on my heel to grab Cammie's hand but. I couldn't. Someone grabbed me and tried to knock me out but I dodged it. I felt a slap on my neck and then everything blacked out.

When I woke up I heard some grunts and opened my eyes. Cammie. Came was here with me. She opened her mouth to speak but no words came out of it. I looked at her, usually, sparkling ocean blue eyes but now they were full of fear and terror, with large bags underneath them. Who had done the to her! I was going to beat the hell out of them. She seemed to know what I was thinking as she replied by shaking her head and then her eyes darted to being me and terror took over her face. I tried to turn around to see who or what she was looking at but then I realised I couldn't - I was tied up in a chair.

"Well, looks like you finally woke up. Had a good night's sleep?" A tall man came around and stepped infant of me, blocking Cammie out of my view. He had a large scar on his face and gave me a menacing smile. "While you were dozing off, I didn't have two people to torture so your kind friend here took the torture for both of you - not that she had any choice." He stepped out of the way and then I looked at Cammie again, but this time I really looked at her and then I saw it. Those bags weren't bags but punch marks, and her hands were shaking like her lips were trembling. But what I feared to think about the most was what bruises and scars were underneath her clothes. I shuddered at the thought and then the man began talking again. "So, you friend here isn't giving in so it looks like you are gonna have to. Now you can easily tell me the whereabouts of Joe Soloman and Rachel Morgan and no one gets hurt, or we can do the hard way where there is some fun for me getting to try out some new moves I recently learnt... So, your pick? Tell me where Joe and Rachael are." But I kept quiet. I didn't say a thing. After 5 minutes the man gave up and then a wide grin which didn't suit him speak across his face. "Fine, have it your way." Then he walked backwards slowly and punched Cammie in her face. "NOOO NOO STOP NO DON'T TOUCH HER NO!"

"Oh, I'm sorry did I forget the torturing would be happening to her - I can't torture you because you won't give in and now dear Cammie here cannot speak." CAMMIE CANNOT SPEAK! WHAT HAD HE DONE TO HER! I WILL KILL HIM WHEN I GET OUT OF THIS CHAIR! The man was now laughing and I realised I had said my thoughts out loud. "So, are you going to speak now or not?" I took a quick glance at Cammie again and she was shaking her head furiously, because she could not speak we had a silent conversation with our eyes.

_Don't tell him!_

_But your getting hurt - you can't even speak_

_I know I can't speak but I will be fine - trust me_

_I'ver got a plan..._

_No Zach! It's too risky_

_It will be enough to get us out of here to safety quickly_

_Are you sure?  
><em>

_Yes, Gallagher girl do you trust me?_

_Of course, you don't even need to ask that_

"Fine I will tell you" I muttered back to the man. He came close to me and then kneeled down. "About time - and don't even try to lie."

"Ok, Rachel is currently somewhere in Canada and Joe split up with her because he thinks he found some lead information about the circle in Rome."

"Why is Rachel is Canada?"

"She showed us surveillance of someone that resembled Catherine Goode but now we know that's not right."

"It sure isn't - and call her mom, won't you?"

"No I will not."

"Ok, then I will now untie you and go to check if the information you just gave me is actually right but the girl will remain."

"Yes sir"

"Good Goode" **(SORRY I JUST LOVE THAT AND FIND IT FUNNY LOL SORRY IF YOU THINK ITS CHEESY) **and with that he walked out. How stupid of him I thought, but then I realises I only had about 5 minutes until the man cam back and realises the information I gave hime was false so I ran over to Cammie and untied her within a few seconds. She tried to get up but then stumbled and fell over. I bent over and rolled up her trousers to reveal some deep gashes and wounds - her legs were basically covered with pain. She couldn't walk. I was furious and I was seriously going to kill that man. But Cammie's eyes met mine and I realised we only had 3 minutes left thanks to me getting annoyed. I quickly went to the small window and smashed it with my bare hands. I picked Cammie up and threw her through it, not in a mean way, just to get her there quickly and then hopped thourhg it myself. I picked her up again bridal style and ran across to find an abandoned ditch behind a bush. I wouldn't be able to run outside the gates without being caught right now and Cammie needed to regain her health so I decided to go into the ditch. I lay Cammie down and she was groaning in pain. I had nothing to help her and din't know what to do. I looked outside once more to see shouting and curses and a "damn it!" come from the man across the other side of the field but that didn't concern me right now. Cammie did. I turned around and saw her reaching for me but I spared her and came next to her instead. She buried her face in my neck and was quietly sobbing. I didn't know how much more of this I could take. In the night we would go back home and then finally take down the circle once and for all. and then we would be safe. Cammie would be safe.


End file.
